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WEATHER FOR TO-DAY—Generally fair; stationary fem.
perature; westerly winds, shifting to northwesterly.

Among the great church movements
BISHOP POTTER !t Is interesting to note that two par-
allel forces are speclally active, intel-
AND THE LABOR- lectual unrest in theology and genuine
ING CLASSES. beneficence in the treatment of prac-
tical questions, The tun_noll of the
highsr critlefsm &s a battle ground of disputants and
charges and counter-chiarges of heresy and schism flll the
alr with amoke, but underneath it all can be discerned a
great deal of clear-minded sympathy with and hold on the
fundamental principles of Christian practice. When such
men as Bishop Potter and Rev. Dr. Rainsford evince thelr
‘deep appreciation of the wants, the miseries and the rights
of the laboring classes in such unmistakable words, they
show themsslves true prophets of the Kingdom of God.
Bishop Potter's last utterance at a meeting of the Church
Assoclation for the Imterests of Labor is consistent with
what he hag sald often before, as for example:

The working man wants 10 be put on a higher plane. He
dies oot want to be consiflered ns a plece of machinery. He hns
rizhts as well a3 those who do not win their bread by the sweat
of their brow, and hls rights must be respected. Capital has
bandeldl togethier and eo have the worklug men. * * * If 1 were
a4 working man and hid not recelved Justice at the hands of my
employer, T would do as men have done and strike untll I was
recognized.

In this emphatic indorsement of the convictions and
aspirations of the great toiling masses the Bishop strikes
the keynote of his Divine Master. The Gospels contain an
embarrassment of riches in thelr affirmation of the dignity
and rights of poverty. And it |s refreshing to hear great
Church dignitaries apply this In so practical fashion. It
{s true that tha Church cannot be conslstent in doing other-
wise, ¥et the trend of much of the preaching of the day,
when it does not concern with arld doctrinal subtleties, Is
.to trickle' by far too much to the power of money.

Th= right and duty of laboring men to combine in the
strike as a defence agalnst the Insatiate aggression of cap-
{tal are recognized to be genulne Christian doectrine, even
though it be not quite the turning of the left cheek to the
smiter. Bishop Potter and the clerics of his kidney know
that it is in the incessant and indomitable struggle of men
for thelr rights that clvilization advances and the world
kesps healthy. This Is not only humane sympathy with
the under dog, but the common sense of history and the
common sense of morals which Imbue Christian ethics.
‘Y& how rarely Is it preached from the conventional pulpit:
Cpld-blooded economics constitute a terrible and merciless
mechanlsm, which, literally applied, grinds humsanlity to
pewder. It is only when it is guided by the ethical ides,
which 1s the savipng salt of human intercourse and Is so
tersely expressed in the Golden Rule, that it is effective
for the world's good.

Bishop Potter In the course of his interesting address
takes oceasion to refer to the threat Imposed by the sub-
stitution of machinery for human labor, reiterating as a
‘moral teacher what John Ruskin has so vividly afirmed
‘as an aesthetle téacher. The doctrine that immense fe-
cundity of production by mechanism only temporarily dls-

_places labpr, and ultimately creates new and larger outlets

rer the humai facior, hag pesn the faverite thegry of.the
Manchestar school. That this theory is false, dangerous

and debasing to humanity, except within very narrow

" limits, = {lustrated in a thousand ways by the industrial

conditions of the world to-day. Its sophistry has helped to
creafe new and tremendous inequalities of society, to turn
thousands into tramps and vagabonds, and to harden the
natural gelfishness of man by fortifying it with a false
philosophy.

The discussion of these and allled questions by Bishop
Potter is full of significance. 1f the mouthpieces of rell-
glous dootrine generally poured forth such doctrine, it
wotlld go far to give the Church a more vital career and a
more useful funetion. What would the world care for all
the dleta of the sceptics and the insidious analysis of the
historical critics if Christianity by its radical and far-
reaching sympathies with the tofling poor and Its work in
striving to adjust such practieal issues thus afirmed a
Divine authenticity? Intellectual criticlsm would speedily
find its teeth drawn and Its claws cut.

‘ The article In the Forum by BState
COMPTROLLER Comptroller Roberts on the Graduated
. ; Inheritance Tax bill, now awalting
ROBERTSON THE, Governor Black's signature, Is of great
DUDLEY BILL. interest and force. Practically the
father of the bill, his cltation of sta-
tistics and his cumulative force of argument show how
‘thoroughly he has studled the problem which the bill at-
tempts to solve, The Dudley bill has been denounced with
‘almost hysterical outerles by the capitalistic organs as a
as a plece of
almost Insane (njustice, and as most dangerous dema-
gogism.

This denunclation has been in the teeth of recent inves-
tigations In court, which of nécessity only touch the skirts
of the evil, showing persistent perjury In tax-dodging on
personal property and scathing comments of judges on the

~ eollusion of assessors. Comptroller Roberts, recognizing

the base love of their riches on the part of the rich even
_to cheating the Government out of Its dues, proposes to
remedy this by assessing the nltimate !nh&rltanu to make
up for these defaleations in the gross.

_ The writer recalls that “'there has hardly been a report
of a State financial or assessing officer in the United States
in the past twenty-five years that has not discussed in a
‘tone almogt of despalr the wholesale escapes of personal
property from taxation.” This has been in spite of the
most stringerit attémpts to avold evasion; everything, In
feet, short of a graduated inheritance tax. In New York
State the evil has been greater than elsewhere, for the
reason that the coneentration of personal property wealth
is 80 enormous here, especially In New York City, the great
financlel centre of the country. In statistics drawn from
the reports of the Comptroller’s office, he proves In detail
that the total amount of personalty in 107 estates, which
after death summead up $215132,167, was assessed during
the lifetime of the owners at $3,519,412, only 1.77 per cent of
actual value, Of these, thirty-four, ranging from $6,530 to
$8318.500, had been assessed at nothing. “"Why, not,” he
Eoes on to say, “levy an inheritance tax, which shall be
spproximately a payment of back taxes, evaded or not Im-
pored during life?' Mr. Robérts, who seems to have de-
dueed hia figures with great care, estimates, after every
just ellowanes is made, that there is in the State $5,231,660,-

- $40 of personal property which rightfully should be taxed,

&nd yot totally escapes the tax collector.

1f this caleulation Is even approximately true, it sweeps
8way every argument against the imposition of a graduated
lhhmta.nce tax ns @ cold, naked fact of business, The rich
man ‘can easlly lie about the of his property while
m but In the very mature of thln's'lteanmncm

the serutiny of the Burrogate's Court. No sound legle can
brand such a law as discrimination against wealth. It is
simply an appeal from Phillp living to Philip dead, and
applies & touchstone In some approximate measure to the
losses which the rich man has infllected on his govern-
mental creditor by long continued deceit and perhaps
wholesale lying.

The gold standard organs seem (o

FOLITICS have a complete monopoly of the
IN ‘news” from Virginta that there is a
desperate contest among the Demo-

VIRGINIA. crats of that State over the propriety

of reaffirming the Chicago platform.
Virginia, which gave to the Chicago Conventlon the pre=-
siding officer who deféated Senator Hill, leaving that
statesman In a condition of sulks from which he has not
yet recovered; Virginla. which gave the solid vote of her
delegation first to Joe Blackburn and then to William J.
Bryan, is scarcely llkely now to stultify herself and to
abandon the time-honored oustoms of Democracy by repu-
diating the declaration of prinelples which her represanta-
tives in the convention had a nofable share in formulating.

As a State chiefly agricultural in Itz interest, Virginia
{s wvitally concerned in the effort to check the fall in the
prices of agricultural products resulting from the single
gold st.m:;dnrd. It is falr and just to say that the Republi-
can party holds out a promise of some such effort In its
declaration for Internatlonal blmetalllsm, and that the
Republican Adminlstration has undertaken to give that
promise effect by appointing & commission, distinctly fa-
vaorable to gllver, to visit Europe and labor for an interna-
tional agreement. Ye can scarcely anticipate that the
Democrats of Virginia will indorse the Republican national
platform. Neither does it seem reasonahble that they will
approve the platform of the national Democrats, which
repudiates bimetallism wholly and would increase the per-
nicious effects of gold monometalllsm by retiring the green=
backs. This platform, being made chiefly for the edifica-
tion and delight of Wall Street, found only 2,129 supporters
In all Virginla, or several less than rallied to the support
of the Prohibition candidate for the Presidency.

It 15 true that the State Government of Virginia Is in the
hands of men who were not friendly to the Democratic
party in the late campalgn, and It will be interesting to
note whether the Democrats of the State will approve
their local or thelr natlonal representatives.

Dingleyism 15 In a° hole, and it ean

PROTECTION only escape by climbing out on the
Democratic ladder. The Republicans

NAKEDLY of the Senate Finance Committee con-
OMN VIEW. fess that though the Dingley bill fur-

nishes -protection without limit, the
scheme of glving campaign contributors the privilege of
enriching themselves by taxing the public does not provide
the necessary income for public purposes. So in its ex-
tremlty the Republican party resorts, in the sight of all
men, to “British 'fres trade” by levying duties on imports
which do not come into competition with home products.
Protection for private profit is to be supplemented by a
tax on tea and an increased impost on tobacco. And thers
iz to be an additional Internal revenue levy on beer,

Suppose Mr. Bryan had been elected and a Democratie
Congress had done what the Republicans are now doing.
What ear would not have been deafened by the outery
against taxing the teapot of the widow, the beer of the
orphan and the pipe of the toller? Then we should have
had Republican homilies without number on the essential
Iniquity of not relying exclusively upon custom house
dutles for revenue, to the end that domestic Industries he
encouraged and protected. Would there have been any
stop to the elogquence In denunciation of the crimlna.l Demo-
cratic policy of not discriminating in favor of the native
producer and manufacturer?

The confession that the Dingley bill as it came from
the House, stamped with the MeKinley Adminlstration’s
approval, fafls as a revenue measure leaves Protection
standing naked before the country. It Is thus revealed
that the purpose of protection as it 1s upheld by the party
in power is not to fill the National Treasury, but to turn
the stream of wealth which ghould go there from the tug=-
tom house {nto the pockets of citizens who are in the en-
Joyment of Republican favor. The Dingley bill, In brief,
is exposed in its true character—a device for taking money
from the masses of the people for the benefit of a few of
them, and these few mostly of a class least In neced of
Government ald.

Protection, so pllloried by its cornered friends. is doomed.

The Senate {8 to come to a vote to-

KILL THE day on the Olney-Salisbury arblira-
ARBITRATION tion treaty. There is not a great deal
of it left now, to be sure, the life hav-

_TREATY. ing been amended out of it, but the

Journal hopes the Senate will bury
the un-American thing.

There is no necessity whatever for an arbitration treaty
with England, and very strong reasons Indeed why wn
should not tie our hands In advance against the always
possible day when disputes between the two nations mnay
arlse  Whenever there is something to arbitrate with
England or any other power the Unitad States willl gladly
appeal to reason rather than to force, but we should re-
main perfectly free from unnecessary and weakening
promisges of peaceable intention. As for Great Britain, it
I3 only prudent that our attitude toward her should b2 one
of intelligent distrust. She has an appetite for tertitory,
and anything else that |s valuable, which she Is never back-
ward about gratlfying when she conslders it safe {5 In-
duige herself. We may be quite sure that Great Britain
will ever be ready 't arbltrate with rather than fight us.
We are neither Venezuelans nor Boers. Moreover, it is
not apparent why we should go out of our way to
strengthen England as against the other powers, as we
shouid_ do were we to sign an pgreement to be Quakers
and emancipate her from all concern from this guarter
while she is pursuing her schemes elsewhere. How very
pacific her Intentions are respecting the United States In
cate of dire necessity is shown by her great fortress at
Esquimault, which commands Puget Sound and menaces
our whole Paclfic coast, her formidable warlike precau-
tions on the Canadlan border, and her armored wvessels
that orulse in American waters and have thelr supply bar-
burs at American Islands which should be ours,

England will always bear watching, and it is fortunate
for the Republic that the Senate has had the sense to keep
this in mind and the firmness to resist sentimental slamor
from gentlemen and ladies who represent few besldzs
thimselves—certalnly not the mgsses of the American peas
ple, who possess memories and have no love for what was
once the mother country, and has never been friendly
when we stood In want of friends.

The Olney-Sallsbury arbitration tréaty is worse than
needless, it is perilous In spirit. Therefore the Journal
hopes to have the patrlotic pleasure of announcing to-
merrow morning tla: the American Senate has killed it,

Ex-Governor Altgeld appears to have accumulnted a zot of
enemles who are cenfirmed vietims of the hablt of strikiug from
the rear.

It no doubt gives the tarl® tinkerers conslderable tnnoynnce
to have to submit to the mplrl:ng of a person of the name of

| Joues.
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Chappies Scorn
a Ladies’ Tailor.
M the most howling swells in Gotham,
although they can hoast of J.
Levy as fellow members.

But for all that, even your Manhattan
somewhers.

The place was found the other night,
tiged “'Todles’ tallor'" was present at a llttle
supper in the elub. Somge of the more out-
right there and refnsed to slt down with
the man who fits the fashion to the female

Then thers was & hubbub, anid the elub
has been half-laughing, half-erylng over

“It fsn't so muech that the fellow Is a
woman’s tallor,” snid a Manhattin man to
n heastly mean trick. You see, his pame
hla Toppy Covert Coat, and all the town

ANHATTAN Club chapples are not
Sergeant Oram and Jefferson Monticello
Club chapple needs must draw the line
when it was discovered that a well-adver-
spoken of the party declared themselves
figure, or vice versn.
the Incldent ever sinee.
me; ‘‘as It I8 that e got Into the club by
knows him as such, Bat when he eomes

up for electlon he drops the “Copt’ and
appears simply as Toppy Covert, Of
course, nobody recognized him with the

tall «of his nmeme out off, and he got In
But I'm damned If I'll ent with him?"
And theré are others,

Considerable talk has been made here
abotit an alleged breaking off of the much-
advertised marriage between Henry Flta-
hogh Whitehonse and the danghter of Lady
Duntze.

I have news direct from Dinard, France,
that the elvil marriage will take place
there to-dny.

What wafal tale Is this?  Oolonel Me-
Coskrey Butt, gnllant leader of the “Dandy
Dogzen,'” fainted at Inspectlon® Inerediblel |

Boonet would I belleve that General Mlles
had paled at the sight of a mouse, or that
Admiral Bunce wns sick at sen,

MeCoskrey Butt, champlon serapper, hard
hitter,, prize pupll of Mike Donovan—how
eould it ever have happened?

Why, MeCoskrey Butt is towgh: or at |
laast he used to be. Ones when Mrs, Isruw '
Lawrence charged him with this gquality at
the Kulekérbocker Bowllng Club, MceCos-
krey replied. 2

“Hully goe! A chapple's got to be tough
to comitmand the Twelfth!™

And now he's falnted. Mirablle dictu!

Meln Leber Herr Boldt, connection (busl.
ness) of the Asters, made n long stride
socinlly lsst might when he entertained
Yang Yu-and the other Chinese chapples ot
dinner in his private residence, and then
tonk them to see Buffalo Willle's efrcus,

The dinner was qulte 8 family affair, for
both the young Yang Yus and thie baby
Boldis were at table.

The menu was in Boldi's best style, and
noboedy ean beat him in tickling the palate
of a guest, mo matter. what corner of the
earth the guest may come from.

Your dun dude doesn't ke greasy things,
so0 Roldt fed him on fish, Inmb and chicken,
and fllled him up with Haut Sauterne,
Pontet Canet and champagne until Buffalo
Willie looked blgger than LI Hong Chang
and mere terrible than the Emporaw. of
Japan.

1t was a great night for the Chinese.

Little Migs Clover Boldt had a lovely
time. The Yang Yus were funnler o her
than the Wild West show.

COlover was eliristened, by the way, in
hotor of the Clover Club of Philedelphia,
to whiech his father owes much of his
prosperity and which 15 Indebted to him
for much of it fome,

Miss Hay, daughter of the pew Minister
to England, writes that the family Is
having a glorlous time In London.

They are vastly plemsed with thelr resl-
denes, No. § Carleton House Terrace, for
many reasons, not the least of which Is
that thelr friend, Mrs. John W. Mackay,
his a residence at No. 8 in the same thor-
oughfare. Miss Hay expressed great de-
Hght nt the prospect of Mrs. Mackay's
early arrival from Parls.

The London newspapers are showering
compliments on Colonel Hay and refer to
him as “the most graceful representative
of America” that counld have been sent
there.

Unlon Club channles are quite exclited
over the alleged approaching marrlage of
one of thelr members to o well known so-
clety glirl,

No cngagement has been, or will be, an
nouneed, and the attendance at the wed-
ding will be lmited to less than n dozen
peaple.

It must have been some decrepit old
Patrlarch whe started the rumor that the
Mnitrinrchs, or Ladles’ Assembly, balls were
to be discontiniied and the assoclation
wonnd up.

Not at all! All homhug, of epurse!  The
Mntriarche have nothing to fear from the
“Howling Swells,"” who gave the finishing
touches to the MeAlllster Patriarchs by
staylng away and giving dlaner-dances
on the same nights.

The “Howling S8wells” are not large
numerically, only Mre. Ogden Mills, Mrs.
Fred Bronson, Mrs, Edward L. Baylies,
Mrs. Henry Sloane and a few others, but
when It comes to matters of social prestige
thelr Importance swells up enormously.

These women are friends of the Matrl
arche. In fact, some of thewy nre Matrl-
archs themselves. They hive naver tried
to Interfere with the subsoription balls,

On the econtrary, they have allowed thelr
young men, “Tame Cats" they call them,
to go to the Assemblles even If they didn't
always go themselves.

Oh, na! We shall bave plenty more As-
semblles, and very delightful balls they
will be, The dates, December 16, 1867, and
Jannary 27, 1808, bave niready been pre-
empted.

The appointment of General Dan Sickles’s
son to the posltion of Becretary of Lega-
tlon at Madrld came a¥ a surprise to niost
of us, for we really didn't know that the
General had a son.

This Is a fitting sequel to that other sur-
prise that ‘‘The Hero of the Opera’ gprang
upon us when he brought over a benutiful
danghter from Bpaln last Full and crented
a commation among the chapples by ap-
pearing nightly with her In the Metropoll-
tan Opera House.

1f the boy is half as brainy s his sister
is bandsome President McXinley has made
no mistake In the appeintment.

It s now plrposed to open the Astorin,
the Waldort's big sfster hotel, with a
grand ball by Mr. and Mra. John Jacob
Astor next Fall,

If hy any chanee Mr. and  Mrs, Jack
shiould decide to withhold the prestige of
a funetlgn In thelr nnmes from the new
hostelry, ahe openiog ball will fall to the
First Assembly. on Deeember 10

A things look now, however, tue Jack

1
F

' political disappointment and gone off to

TOWNSEND

“8ay, you'd pever he tired! Mr. Paul snys t' me de odder day: ‘Lent,” says he,
‘Lent is n time when women trles on bonnets and men knock off whiskey and water,
which {5 why I'm glmd I alnt a woman and don’t drink whiskey and water."

“80 I says, ‘Excuse me, Mr, Paunl;” says I, ‘but don’t men knock off small bottles,
too?

“iNo, Chames," he says, solemn as a Judge, ‘no, dey only knocks off de heads of
de bottles, which Is n poetle way of saying pull a cork, and t* zee If you has your
band in, Just twist a cork outof a small one and we'll drink t' de heslth of little Miss
Fannle,

“Iint was because It was Little Mlss Fannle’s Llrthday, which is de best day In de
year down to our plnee, enuse tings whoops up from de time de Little One gets up
In de morning till ghe goes ' bed ot nlght: and every oue of de help gefs a present.
80 dnts de redson Mr. Panl qeks me t' deink o pint wid hini, and ' stuck on dat
gt so much now I wonldn't kick If Little Miss Fannle bad a birthday six times
a week."

“No, not so often as dnt, hecause I couldn't stand de pnce every day. Tings
was golng t' beat de hand de whole day, and " wns as busy- ns a hurry call am-
bianee, ranning tings for de kil

“Honest, ilg de funnlest fing ountside of a show de way dat kid wont let no-
body do tings for her except me. I mean de tings what ls got up t' jolly her wid.
Mr. I'aul is stuck on de kid worse dan on anyting else In de welld, but he cant win
har de wiy I does, and It Kinder '
makes him sore. Not liuffy, you
know, but he kinder Jooks like
what t'ell when he dont cut no
1se wid her.

“On de moriing of her birtday
he gives her a lot of toys, and as
soon as she'd mald ‘Tank you,
Unky Paul,” which is what she
ealls him, den she yells for me
t' show her how t' play wid de
toys he'd glve her, and she glves
him de blank face.

*He psked me one tlme;, when
I was glving him a practice wid
de gloves, how it was dat de
Eld #and de bull pup was so sasy
for me t' win, but I eays, "What
t'ell,’ says I, Lecnuse T wasn't
on t' what he mennt. Den he
taut n while, and he says, ‘I
guess you are right, Chames, I
guess «nte de very ting: its
just n case of what t'ell.”

“ “What Is¥ says T, landing light on his Jaw, because he wasn’t watching very
olose,

“De way t' win chlldren and dogs,’ says he, conntering stiff on me mug.

“Now, honest, do you know what he meant? T don't.

“But dat wasn't what T was golng t] tell ‘}'.nu about, It was nbout a lesson Mr.
Puul gives me in anodder game—what you might eall a game pf hearis. Now dere
tsn’t nobody llkes Mizs Fannle better dan T do. Dere alnt no secret about dat; She
knows It, and ber husband, Mr. Burton, and his Whiskers, and Mr, Paul and every-
body knows dat all right, all right. Just de way de bull pup lkes me I lkes lier,
Well, all de time T am tinking nbout tings 1 do, wedder Mlss Fannle would Ilke
me t' do em or not. See? .

SIf 1 taut sbe wonldn’t ke me t' get ont of de way of n ecable car I'd stay In
front of it. Dnts what I mean. Well, dere I8 & mug which }ves near usg, and some-
times ealls on our folks, dough I know dey aint stuck on his style n lttle bit, and
I seen dnt he was trying t' get gay wid de Duchess. I didn't have t° watch him t
find dat out, beesiuss ds Duchess nlways tells me about It. Tings like dis: When
Migs Fannle sends de Dichess Into de village on a errand, dat mug would meet
her and walk along de rond wid Mer, Now dat alnt no right ting for a mug dat pre-
tends t' be a swell t' do; t' be seen walking along de road wid a lndy's mald, and it
didn't do de Dnchess no good t' have de village folks see It, and she klcks t" me
abont it.

“Honest, It boddered me worse dan anyting. If he hadn't been a mng what had
de right t' call at our house I wouldn't been boddersd s little bit sbout what t' do.
P'd punched his head de folst rattle out of de box, but him being a swell, or set up
for o swell, 1T taut It wounld make Miss Fannle sore on rne If I tonk notice of It wid
me fists

“8a, what t'ell? Ie Duchess kicked t' me about it, and when I anld if T punched
de mug's hend and all de folks around dere heard of it, den I'd be np ngalnst It wid
Afiss Fannle. I taut I'd ask her about }t. tmt folst I made op me mind t' ask M.
Paul.

“Well, T told him de whole ganie, nnd he gald, ‘No, Chames,” suys he, ‘If you asks
Miss Fanale she'll tell you not to have any row, But If you don't ask her, and do
whnt you tink is right, I'll gamble you wont get In no trouble,’

“Say, I falt lke dere had been a corner stome tpken off me chest when he said
dat. De next tlme de Ducliess walked t' de village I was where I could wateh de
game. I seen de mug wmeet de Duchess, and I saw dat she tried t' give him de shake,
But he wouldn’'t have it. Dat wad oll I wanted. I chases up and says t' him, ‘Do
you want yonr face manlenred or do yon want It set?

Do mug trled t' glve me de stoney eye, but I was getting terrible hot in aw
collar, so I just told him t° put up his hands, and den T let go at him.

“Honest, he dldn't even give me & warming np before I had him down nod out,
and dere wns a job for de doetor on his mose.

“De Duchess was white, but when I turned t' her sbe gives me a hug right dere
in de rond. ‘Chames,’ she sald, ‘If you hadn't done it I'd divoreed you.'

“ Dat's all rlght, Duchess,’ says I, *but what will Miss Fannie say ¥

o wWhat'l she sny? siys de Duchess, half crying and haelf laughing, ‘why, she
tald me already dat if you didn’t Hek de canalle she'd be ashamed of you.'

“ “Why didn't you tell me so? I nsks,

 ‘Becnuse she wouldn't let me,’* cries de Duchess,

“Well, say, bow ean n mug lke me know what a woman tinks? Dat afternoon
Miss Fannle sends for me and says dat Mr. Burton has s note ‘from de mug, saying
I liad brutally nssaulted him, and asking dat T be discharged.

w o] wrote de answer meself,’ Miss Faonle says, ‘aud I told him dat Mr. Burton
and T approved of what you had dope.’

“Honest, can you beat dat? When I told Mr. Paul he says, ‘Chames,’ says he,
‘Migs Fannie |s de most peacefallest woman on eart, ‘but de more peaceful‘.er a
woman 15 d¢ more you offends em if you don’t fight when you ought to.' -

“Say, honest, what do you tink?"

same stenmer, can give polnts In hautenr
to Queen Vietorla, while J. Hmnpden
Robb, another passenger, could paxs very
readily for a trst.closs Johnnie Pull

We'll be a bit lonely withosat theia, bHut

g
you opep an Astor hotel you open an As-
tor heart.

Dear. ol Lissle Stewart has bottled his

‘head the Mst,

Astors will do the lnitiative l:wnom. ‘Whes |

Newport to overcome the shock of Mo
Kinley's fallure to appreciate his ftuess
for a dipismnatie appolntment.

[f Lissie were to think more abont ma-
trimony and less about polities he'd be
far happler,
forelgn mission. At least T am so informed
by certain ninrrled cha ppies who nre aboard
the same polltichl Aarellot with Lissie.

Another buteh of) jubum sepekers will snll
nway for “dear old London' to-day.

SRINT Whituey and his hnodzome wife
and it he will snly ke
along the togs he wote at Waostbury Inst

Saturday aud fiash them on those Tieitdeh |

robhers, we shall feel n part ayengad for
the Intter’s insults and extortions,
Mrs, Ogden Mills; who sails on the

A good wife {s better than a

| He swilied bltterly.

we'll pever sucenmb to despair ns long as
Ullman, the Elegaut, remains: ou this smde
of the wnter.

CHOLLY ENICEKERBOCLKER.

The Hen-FPeeked Husband,
(Atehilson Glabe.)
We hnve notleed that n hen-pocked  husband
is seldom a Smart Aledk, and neacly always n
good eltlzen.

, Ome More Chauce.
(Detrolt News.)
The De Reszkes having declded not to slng In
Amerley next year, Induntry and the per caplita
etlrenlation are glven one mors chinea to revive,

C A Bltter Smile.
[Ohieigo Thnes:Harald.]
But i groat mony porsons
take guliue aud whiskey for a cold nowadnys,

-~ L1 ,
Barrisons Can't
Plav in London.
ONDON, April 20.—After T lind seén
L Lona Barrison undress herself down
to the lust garments on the stagedn
Beriln 1 was asked whother she could diy
the same act In Tondén, and 1 satd, ‘i
qualifiedly no." T remarked that It would
be a guestlon’ whicl wotld fall In, the roof
or the pollee, If ghe tried any such thing
In Lefeester Sguard. 1 admitted the sin-
gular ehlldish charm of this young womau
whieh throws an air of Innocence ovor
everything she does, no matter bLow
nanghty. But I sald that all the pueitant-
cal narrowness there is In Amerlca we In-
berited from England, and it 15 far stéongsy

here. The Anthony Comstotk of London &
here enlled the “Noncomformist Con-
sclence,’” and it ls a Comstock of miillon-

horse power.

I mentlon all thig becnuse
the I'rincess Chlimay will
form In London, 8ho never
proyved so far beyond Lona Borpison that
the Parision publle only have her ng's (ar-
got for retired eggs and tnburied rabhils,
but ‘the anthorities went further, and sal)
that If she put her Indecencies—the greatiest
of which s herself—before the publie, they
wonld close the theatre and banish hér
from Francee, It may be that Instead of a
Comstock, or n consclence, at work in Paria
it was: the preparations of her late hus.
band and his friends to give her an odor:
iferous welgome which provoked the ofli-
elal fiat agalnst ler. But, while It & ecer-
tiln that the Prince Cblmay and his friends
were amassing # great corner in decayed
vegetables In rendIness for her, this ls of
no eonsequence, The thing of consequence
fe that she was not permitted to play in
Parls. That settlé her fate in Londdh
She will never exhihit bere. The Chimay
Is certainly crazy. It is eald that at hes
wedding by the Papal Nuncio she giggled
and carrled on at sueh g rate that hey
slster-n-law Lad to nudge her to remind
bher of the proprieties as she knelt at the
altar of God. 1 am told that her own rela-
tives then snid she was crnxey, and certnin-
Iy most of her acts sinee have confirined
the suppesition.

it is gnid that
Pregently  pers
will. Bhe has

L]
Arthur Toberts Bas _heen. arcested  for
stenling o pulr of slippsrs from o country
hotel whore he wey stopping the other
nlght. It 'Is in evidence that he 4ld pack
up the proprletor’s slippers in his luggage
and earty them off, PBut they were I Lis
roory and were precigely like his own, The
very nature of the charge seems t§ tndicats
that the landlord was seeking revenge for
nther mitters than the logs of hig slippers.
'here had been o dispute ahout Roberts's
bill nt the inn, and after (he comedian had
given a check to the landlord he telegraphed
thut he had n mind to step it because he
found a deuble charge in the bil - The
Clinlrninn of the Dencll of Magletrites de-
clded thit no felonlous Intent was proven
againgt the greatest of Engligh mipthe
munkers, and the cise was dismissed. 1t is
very diffieult to tell those who don't know
exactly what Roberts's position 1s In Lon-
don, XNot even BEd Sothern, the elder; ever
had such o hold npon the American publie.
Nat Goodwin comes nearer to holding a
part of Roberts's place as & true genius, a
bubbling eomedian and a publie character
with a host of frlends, But no counfry
hag nnother Roberts, who can and does
do. and say just what he plenses on the

‘stnge, He fe much funoier when he utterly

iigregards his lnes and lmprovises every

Jword he spealke—much funnier than in aoy

written part he ever| pland T y - b
JULTAN RALPE.

The Tax Is on the Tea. ,

The five-o'clockers loudly wall In flendish
mlser-ae
Because the Government has gone and pat
4 tax on ten. il
OnL! It's too long ;
Since the Oolong
And the Ceyvlon came in free; B
And they're howling
And they're growling
In a way we're grieved to see
When Priscilia ‘potg the kettle on
to draw the eup of tea.

The Teuton jumps a huodred feet snd in
hls mad cnreer
The fact denounces that they have in-
ereased the tax on beer.
The beer goes up, the beer goes down; it
goes both ways you see,
And ns n blogming paradox out trots the
blooming fem. PR L
:0h! It’s mixed ale, .’
Anid 1t's mixed tea }
That we learn of to our cost—
The conntry wing the battle, though
they suy the couttry's lost,
The cup that cheers I8 cheering Ioz the tax "
with might and mali, e
And Coney Istand's leaping like a bulldog £)
on a chaln. ~

Onh! it's mixed ale in the calinr, v
And It's mized ale In our CHpDS, -
And Young Myson, f '
Like a hison,
Over all creation hops. )
The taritf's hit the boll's-eye, while 1t ca-
pers In Ite glee,
And that is all we know about the tux on
beer and ten.
R. K. MUNKEITTRIOE.

The Jesters’ Ghorus.

‘when clothos,”  remarlked the obsprver of _
men and things, “are depended npon to make A
the man, it ought to e borne fn mind that s -en i
clothes which are “niot pald for make o very
cheap man, Indesd,''—Detrolt Jouspal.

Tommy—Paw, Wwhy du they ehll 1t a lime- ™ N
light? They can't make light out of lime, cam "
they? I

Mr. Figg—I doa't know swhether that Is the
rennon, of whether it 18 Becnuse the light shows
up the whitewnsh on the soubrette.—Indianap-
olis Journsl,

Perry Patettle—No, sir, T don't judgs & map
by the clothes be wesrs. Whare would 1 be in
that cass?

Warworn Whatson—What you gltt'n at, sny-
bow?

“Alnt 1 wearin' a n\reamr"* —{lioeinnatl Eab
qnirar,

“Timmins's lutest
seclonnly.”

“How "

“He conldit’t sell (1. —Indiaoapotis Jouronl.

“T disapprove of btaanboll |
femarkoll the Horse Editor to the Snnke l:.dltut. b

“Who misussd 1497 P

“You wald thot the men who have jost -

Joke turned out! pretty

colved um;voimmenls to forelgn consnlships have T :
made home runs.” - 4L A

“Well, they Fuecesded in getting whltt l-fl'? o4
wanfed, didn’t they ¥ _‘ o

““That moy he true, but it Is the men '\!‘.‘?‘.‘! "
they succesd who are running Nome"—Plitee
burg Chronicle-Tolegrapli -

One lr-t_crpro.‘ntl_ﬁn.
tDutrolt Trithne )
It New Yotk snelety bas abandonod 1t the
Patrlarehs’ Seolofy was proliahly # moro nﬂnm =
wmuuon than lt wiis ever glven ondll; or




